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{c f Toba/ she said softly, 6 come near to me. Pat
your arms round me, caress me/

ct Toba did so. The old sweet smile came back to
her face again, and he murmured tender words it
made my heart ache to hear.

"c You wish to kill Miyahana/ she said gently,
( Miyahana who saved my life ? Yes, yes, I know you
do, Toba. But his life is more precious to me now than
yours. It is you who will walk along the road to
the Land of the Yellow Spring.  Oh, my brave
heart, my splendid fellow who was afraid of fire!
Your love, it will change just as often as a kakemono
is changed in a room. Was my life so poor a thing
that you could not come and save me ? Love does not
flash on the surface in fine weather. Love is the
strong arm that comes in time of trouble. It was so
easy to make love to me in the rice fields. I wanted
something much more than that/

se In a moment a knife shone in Miners right hand
and was pressed home into Toba's breast. The blow
was swift and sure. Like a tongue of flame it shot to
its mark. Toba rolled for a moment from side to
side, then fell dead upon the matting.

" Neither of us spoke for some time. I knew in my
heart the meaning of it all. I knew that it was the
mystery of a woman^s love wounded beyond endurance
and turned into vengeance.

" ( Miyahana/ said Mine, c you saved my life, and
now I have saved yours. Justice in her turn will visit